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5 : of determined pride was in her beauti- “No indeed; Fairchild often called | Mrs. Rives, too, was brought there, as o : & ] :
. { b A ere, as The Liitle o B . - = Fis
(< t["‘t ijuttnl' ful dark eye, l'["d she resolutely straigh- |her an angel. It was his fault, I thivk; [well as thc‘ boy‘ Neilher%af’t ladies We find the folru.\:li:u'““;ufl‘;l“{r‘:- ma Az\li':x}t:::::.;is‘l:“igull‘;'r“?erf] l;‘!bwl. S ISUORMIRES OF SR atSteLE
S . | tened her delicate form as she uttered |he is so very passionate.” were seriously injured; but Ellpor had |legend in “Thorpe's Yile-tide x.:; i father of five flirting ;'.“,:luj.' 1.3:1“&.8 ! “Uneasy lics the head that wears a
A NMUSBAND'S PRAYER ! iheso@words. “Yes, that is it. By the way, Miss [sn arm broken. When that Jwas sct|one of Bolin's Antiquated Hm;-i:!} l‘cs,lt da, Fanny Florence :: d L;_ L;’Iu‘m- i Eowmzotaithek rines of Diama-
1 e Y * i 3 * W Laura Hastings told me a few wminutes [she was attacked with brain fewer, with |is too beautiful to Irv.m*tin in tl f sole Tae four -ﬁ’rst were fat l]" t 'c\?]“c'l;."_ tan bwo tenturies and & haif ago, and
: BY TARLTON. J‘.lmm: Fairchild was beautiful. Her [since that Gernld had won her, und that | which she had long been threatened.— | keeping of antic uur-im.:a-—'i‘h -IL e vored, flippant 1'rctl'ull -i'::b[iutii:‘--lf hd ; taresntbhans Wastrus: then—was tru
— ?‘ll%h‘f form, was very f_‘rngile, though [they were to be marriet three months | The days and nights now worelon, and | once ncmollmr m‘.d a child, ;':':; :;:: !'t'cuki'cd—[—‘-[;';'uln:;:s, i'ool;nh undtﬁ::;'n:.itr;v bdjj-ni-i:}w:!i :Tndll-&- ST B '4-
Thou Great and Holy Father, ull of grace; her beautiful eyes were |hence. Reginald an anxious watchef, never|mother loved this only child with her|Fennelln was fine-featured, fresh, fleet- .],_“1:1,, ._:;cl:,'i::m,;’“Iﬁliflif::lelllhu:::ldtl?: = 1

Thatruleth everywhere; very dark, sometimes full of sadness “[Ie’s not worthy of her! What a |leli the bedside of the invalid, &

w 2 i i < Y L iy g o " # W o i =
Oh! hearkem to thy servant, and melancholy, again of love and teu- |sacrifice!” and with this the friends |little refreshment nnd when it Ii:‘?]\tilf:;i‘ iiful.lrul:l:]l:t:hl-';l;nl:'slflo?ld-nhl,m 3;',;::;;.:;111:‘; ::;:uto“;:uli(l‘ean‘e;;::;d‘l‘.:g l;-:,:u,:] Wisge ot Soen, qu..l.hcn would Idy 3
» i Oh listen to his prayer! derness, then of passionate fecling and (moved away. solutely necessary. Mrs. Ri great sickness amon ;him?cn) :hlic;: by fickle fortune to forego foptmign, ced |away and be abxesy’” o o
.+ He prayeth not for biessings strong pride. Her little Il!()ut!l' has a Reginald glanced toward Elinor and | was there, and a hired nursg pized this little --'---ﬂg Sy ot o Bt hisdfosstualom Gl £ it iz« B SRaq, -
e g e rest upon hi shugs | Bweet, wistful and longing. €xpréssion, [almost gromved aloud; soon, however, | Mrs. Rives' endeavors to kee bed, even to denth. THrod & | iernerarn : g > :
" . But asks Thou bless in merey, Sl it sometimes be curved in scorn. |controlling himself, he retired from the |away availed nothing. three nights the mother waotched and Pho four TTEMGT TN .

"

. His pure and guileless wife.
'Great God be always with her,

When storaus and sorrows come;
Do Thon forever love her,

Until Thou eall her home,
Make bright her earthly journey,

Make pure her loveing beart
And from all sin and soyrow,

E'er eause her to depart.

Bind on her brow a chaplet,
OF Thy mercies and Thy love,
And Oh! tcach her to remember
The God who rules Above!
Teach her loving heart be constant,
Teach her svul the starry way,
Which is ever, ever leading,
To a bright and endless day.

L

5 +“Yes,"” resummed Nora. “A fortnight| no more for me; the ancels of i | fortres e :

Ob! listen God of heaven souled man, was passionate and stub- “Indeecd ma'am its a ple . : % =g 7 S Al d et i B B e B €58, |isfied himself by unrolling and examin-
: : an, & X pleasant pluce to |from to-day I am to marr Gerald | ha lecte s e | Findine it forsaken solinge N ety J 5 nio

To my soul-dictated prayer; born, or firm, as ke expressed it, when- |walk,” said Mary determinedly. y =~ ¥ 1s collected in this little cup the tears SIS ; and fecling Lim ing its leaves, that the wced contained

Do Thou scatter gems of pleasure,
Around her every where;

Be Thou constantly beside her,
*Till she rests within the tomb,

And in merey d6 Thou guide lier cause of his commund, resolved to brave |=old to bri » /
g £ T, AUSC | and, b gold to bring them there. me! for vour echild: for it i 315 v, | Tal felds) and, not forgetting Fennella, | body .
7o her fair clernal HOME! his displeasure. He bade her, if she “He does? What does he want of «] eannot, Mr. Fairchild.” mul)nn--uh :n:e its :t,:::ijl.l,:;l:;i:lﬂl |1_]>; he filehed a fair flower \\f—lllcnta i";.ru‘l.lbt,d"' gberd, Bo. carelul, Lo, | thit no
0y ay - - . > 1 Pt = i . - * A x v L . w = * t on J T8 §y ing =
e R e ——— gu.nr,,l m,t\‘c‘r _t)ﬂl_‘ctbur:l,ln.nd ?he ‘di&l n:’t:’ them?” said the pale Elinor, for she “You must, Nora,” and then gravely [ then vanished. The mother shed no |frightful, fiendish fizure flashed forth. cc;‘('!;:'::i{loél:_zlccpl“fi"p‘;:tml':i“"le"
= > 'ltt oh, u.t:u u:rl:‘1c, t |j|t she Lrll ured, | turned pale at l_.h.u wention of his nawme. |looked down in her clear blue eyes, she | more tgars, that she might not disturb “Feloicus fellow, fingering my flowers, |;, lh{ rOOmic mn-m;l:P" t phomsio f ceE
f:[h’ﬁ JH lh!‘l‘“ml’ll. when her babes were :-:r*nt to lwr the “Oh, lu_.' carries llmm‘; and when no | g urmuored: her child’s rest in the grave, and its joy I'll finish you! (o, say farewell to your sotr door on llllclinz?si:ll; c;zgurs.e 30 -
;!crxti\%::};qu;'ld1 nl(; ni‘ses:li:lgu ffw"ve n“" one else is there he kisses thew, and |  wYes.” in Heaven. For the sake of herinfant’s | fine, felicitous fumily, and facc me 1o a ‘i‘t, even to.your aid de e-:u:p wr':fl:o:toli:le:
. ——————— | furgiveness from Reginald. a8 Now |erics ma'anm. “Whon" happiness, she controlled the angui [fortnight!” The fainthearted fisl t o " :
i ; I _ ' . ) 4 ] _ 5 ruish of right! e fainthearted fisher fum-| . i .
NORA RIVE E25.. three months since she had seen him, "Lirmaf 'luu are |mstnkcn', .'\f.-lry!" “] eannot tell.” her h.,-,-,n-:,1 So strong and sclf :ucriﬁc— ed and faltered,and fied fast and and t.l.l:%z;}l;:;;hr-::iipc:tk!dtha"t]foi n‘lbqur_ec-
e and hie had returned, a stranger, to her “No, ma'am! I saw two big tears on “0Oh. Nora, if you had loved me we|ing is a mother’s love.” far in  his flight. his five daughters | ;T : gl besia sl

BY ERNESTINE HAMILTON.

“Elinor, darling, why will you sit so
oarly by the window watching watching
fur one who will never cowe?” esk M,
Rivers of her daughter, one Eright June
morning.

*“Never, mot
‘do you meun?

her, nover com;-! What
Reginald will _come, I

Enow he will. He has often told me he [ “I think I wou't go; T will stay with |she asked of her elder clald whole ecloud of scnsations ‘Fweeping | 894 the cater called the landlord aside, | nelin.  Ile feasted ber till fascinated | oo cion 1wa e haunts the guilty mind.

loved wie with all hie soul, Oh, he will | Mae and Lily." = “Yes, momma.” over her bewildered soul. “land thus addressed him— by his faithfuluess, she forgot the fe- l'h;pth-i ~I'duel.hlt"enreach buahg: {:ﬁcer

come, mother.” “Stay at home! No you won’t Nora, | «“Why didn’t Mae tell mamma before? | .. jove you with all my soul. Oh #You are the landlord?” rocity of his face, form, and features, e 5
“Elinor, you deceive yoursell; T know | you must not offend Gerald." “Beeause, mamma, Mary suid Mae | that you could love me! ﬁut I csunot: “Yes" and frankly and fondly fixed Friday, The Pocket Book.

better than ean you, that your husba nd

wiil never return to yom. That last sionately. . “Well, darling, always tell mamma Yot vou may.” said the sweet voice “Yes " (in astonishment.) off. There was festivity, fragrance, fine- | ered surrounded by his friends, who are
time you braved his anger so fearlessly | ‘_‘\\'hy “f‘t? How foolish you talk,|everyth ng. What does papa say?” of N‘oru'.‘}" % “You ’,“_""“’_P""h“i’])'_'“"‘ dollars o | vy, fireworks, fricassed, frogs, fritters, ju:ling with him ’;‘cgarding his atten-
he tho't you no longer loved him and| Elinor.  Why not? Gerald loves you.| ¢He asks if mamma is well, and if| ] may! what do you, can you love day cleur?” fish, foul, and fermentry, frontignac for |tions to a certain young ludy.

he has left you forever,” said Mrs. Riv-
ers cphatically.

«Mother, he has mot, he can not do
euth a thiug!  He could not leave me;
ke could not leave our childien, No,

Jno; I have offended hiw; but not so
" deeply: Rezinald will yet return to me,’
murmured the pale young Eli nor Fair-

“Norn, love,” siid her mother, draw-

ou know, nnd we will give parties, aud
et people know we don't care.  We
will enjoy ourselves, darling, as before

Tals = lovely daughter endured. “ M a get ied.” i G i is stepping iuto the bar room and taking| i ¢1de it, displays al 1d-fash-
you were married; you are very youny. = 3 ayppna get INayriee. i ones .. | home is a perfect Xiden, with no serpent| ™ aloagisa e oAt e haiy | And unfolds it, displays alarge old-fas
only twenty-two, Snd you will produce| That afternoon Nora listened to words “Who told you that, my ehild?"" said | 5 mar I.hapheaut)' of their pnrndise!.) «You should have thought of that be- l'iuk 1':1'-1‘}“5“-‘3 number ?Ilh‘]“"f‘ﬁu he :1“ ionecd and eml;ty moroceo pocket book.)
a greator sensation than ever, for you|of love from Gerald Hastings with a|the startled Nora. RN fore you came here.” yozecae M[.E“‘t.“l’l" ;). =8, B TR %] «This, I have been informed, is that
“Mary."” S 1 “You are scrious? Well, I solemnly |ting landlady with this interrogatory : object. Permit me to present it, Sl

must know you urc very handsome, Elin-
or; and Mrs. Rivers gazed with all a
‘mother’s love, on the fair girl so sad, so
lonely. - j

“Oh mother,” pleaded the pale tremb
fing lips: I Jdo care; and, oh, I cannot
attend partios?"”

“Nora, huzh!” said her mother, au-
thoritatively; “you do not care or you|
would not have provoked him. Let me

tell you, Nora Fairchild, that you can- hoars. had gone, and Nora sizhed as she en- e al of the eausus held his peace—he A k. The old man is right.

thi ; I 2 AL r 3 " i atory of beds, il' you please. * s hiay 2 1
n w i ffecti I The ine Bl Pairehi o W . Night after night Will you do me the honor to grace| lcard the name and the history of the 3 13 ) I : heard of thieves throwing stones at the
ot keep this sorrow, this affection of hat evening Blinor Fairchild enter- |teved her own room. Night aller mig - The lundlady, not expecting any more 5

sorvow; wp any lonmer.  You did right
to leave him; but you ean mever return
to bim.” }
«] loyed him, and I must return to
him who loved we. Reginald is my
own husband ™
“Elinor, why will you provoke me
#80?  Reginald Fairehild, you know, has
. been West, what do you suppose was
his object?”
“I—TI don’t—can’t tell, mother,” ex-
elaimed ‘her child, with a wild look of
anguish.
#A divorce, then! You are Elinor
Fairchild, the wife of Reginald no loug-
er.. You will resume your maiden name
—Nora Rivers."
#A divorce ! a divoree, mother ! Oh,

I shall die!”
»Nora be a woman ! Playa part as
awell as he does !
“I will try, mother,” and Elinor sank
despairingly in an eisy chair, near,
while Mrs. Rivers quietly touched a
bell which was near, and a servant made
her appearaunce.
“Bring the children,” commanded
Mrs. Rivers, in a low tone.
A moment after one little one boun-

od 3 i Fersati hich uffect i 1 - |and she satas pale ns o statute and as “You will lie so like the evil one, that o P T : ot rosto : > i is li held people
ded into the room, while another was raation which u ed him wns car- |and she sa 4 T can’t believe yon; I will toll it myself, | trial in Lawrence Court, a young fud |20 I just hired eleven beds, to get rested ﬂ;::-nl:i(inriu{itil;:: l:;inhfﬁu:iie;sl" p This
o !

bovne in the arms of the servant, who af-
ter placing it in the arms of Mrs. Riv-

ers, quictly withdrew.

Elinor felt a little hand on hers, and.

even pearly white; she had » highly
arched foot, so clastip and light, so tiny {evening, thongh his cyes continually
and well shaped, she had an elegantly |followed the graeeful, easy motions of
rounded arm, with a shapel
tapering fingers, all so small and white, |ecntered owthe arm of Gerald Hastings
that her mother gazed with pride on |while Reginald quickly left the house
her beautiful daughter. who had not |and drove home.
warried to suit her mother.

Nota Rivers seventeen when they stood
at the alter of Hymen.
was a widow, still young and fair, and |that had passed, Regiuald, by his idom-
who loved to collect around her all those |[ituble will uver his passionate spirit; and
who guthered in the upper courts of |now he saw, with sorrow, the fatal mis-
to hear her gifted |take that had wrecked his peace.

child entertain and outshiune all, by her
brilliant wit and superior knowledge, as |walk with
weil assurpassing loveliness.

fushion: and then

ever he deemed the oceasion; and now
deeming that his wife went too much in |the children carried there,” said her mis-
company, forbade her going one evening. | tress.

ers trinmplinntly.

1c had beautiful teeth, so small, and

hand, and |}

Reginald Fairchild was thirty and
I

But Re- | I

einald Fairchild, a high minded, high [children’s nurse.

Elinor was very high spirited, and be-

who had been his wile.
“*Nora,” said -Mrs. Rivers, one morn-
ing, as she entered the luxuriously far-

escort for the party this evening.”
“Who is it, mother?” asked Nora, [t
with little interest.

“Gerald Iastings,” eried Mrs. Riv-

"

and I hope that you will retarn it.

your most becoming dress to reccive
him."

the same passive Way.

tinucd Elinor, in the same tone.

ing of what evening dress No a and she

guilty nir, as if sho had no right to lis-
ten, for she belonged to another. No,
Elinor felt all the crushing weight of
her isolation from him  She knew she
did not belong to him now. He had
returned to lier all her jewels—all the
many presents he had given her, and
everstliing she called hers though he
still*lived in the stately wmnnsion
wliich they had past so many happy

ed the larze drawing room, ata late
hour, leaning on the arm of Gerald
Hastings, his affinneced wile while her
mother, still young and fair, leaned on
his other arm, with a proud, pleased air,
for her hopes uwow were realized, or
about to be, even though Gerald 11as-
tings was in every respect, save wealth,
in which he was his equal, below Regin-
ald Fairchild. He. Rexinald; was then
half reclining in the shadow of a deep
curtpin, nearly hidden from all view,
yet free to look, with a maddening heart,
at the fuir young girl and Gerald Has-
tings, [ITe alenesaw, beneatl the many
lamps, the gparkling wit, down into the
asching heart beneath, even he did not
compreliend one half of the wretched-
ness of that sad heart.

Geruld spoke in a low tone to Norn;
and, as she bent forward to listen, her
brown curls fell over her faceandshoul-
ders like a shining mist, and Reginald,
upable to Lear longer this agony, was
ubout to rise, and to leave tho seene of
his misery, when he heard his nawme in
a whispered conversation near. He
scemed nailed to that low window seat;
he tried, but he could not arise; the con-

ried on, with him for an unwilling listen-
er.

“What a lovely, graceful woman Mrs.
Fairchild is; she moves like a fairy or a

roowm and d
haughty beauty the remainder of the

passed, or rather day, for it was far in

Mrs. Rivers [morning.

his face, yesterday.”

nished parlor, “Nora, love we have an [ant weather.

nursery again, and eaught up her babe,
who could ¢keep on the softly-carpeted
fioor.

“Why not?" asked Nora Rivers pas |must not.”

a : [[.!-‘ mammna sings, and what mamma does.
told me so, to day, and he is coming this | [ told him yesterday that mamma eried
afternovon to tell you; so Elinor, don | yights,” said the child artlessly.

“What one, mother?”’ said Nora in | mamma holds Lily and Mae so close,

1 Col . |and she thinks Mae sleeps, Mae feels
“Your pale blue silk, is becoming, |sorry for poor mamma.

would wear, iostesd of the anguish her | duy what will you tell him?”

in | come lor the children, nnd she had fas-

evoted himself to a fair and

iis ex-wife. At last Elinor left, as she

A weary night he

the wee sma' hours anont the twal."—
Ie paced the room the remainder of the
During the three months

“*Do not go to the park when you

the babies, Mary,” =aid

Slinor, a few mornings alter, to her
(- ]

€

“] know it, but I do not wish to have

»Sure, ma'am, the master gives me

“How often do you see him, Mary?”
“Every doy ma'am. Iwmean in pleas-
“Very well, Mury, you may carry
liem there,” and lilinor turned into the

“Does Mae see papa every day?”

“IHow did you know that darling?”
“[ hear mamma every night. When

What makes

“Well darling you will see papa to

“ W ¢ll yon may tell him so my love.
e may as well know now as a month
hence.”

“will you give him a lirtle
Mae?"”

I will mamma.”

“Now go Mue,,” said Elinor, as Mary

note

tened Lily’s little cap. A kiss and they

as she clasped her babes to her breast as

they luy in slumber,she inwardly thank-

ed Hegivald for his thoaghtful eare in

thus leaving liar little ones, though

they were less dear than he.

She thought he no longer loved her.

Little did she know of that powerful

love he felt for her, which was stronger
life. Little did she think that when at
the opera or ball, or private party, he
was uear her, ready to watch over and

protect her. He imagined she loved

iim not, and he took the fact of her en-
gagement with Gerald Hastings as proof
pusitive, vever thinking that the impor-
tunity of the lover and the commaud of
ber mother had eaused her to  consent.
It was just three weeks before the iu-
tended marringe, when one day Elinor
undertook to drive a haudsome and spir-
ited horse, through one of the priuci-
pal streets of the eity. Her mother sal
beside her, and a young cousin, a boy
of eighteen. Unaccustomed to driving
she became frightened, and, in attempt-
ing to resign the lines to her cousin,
they fell from her grasp, and the horse
dashed mauly on. Elinor strove in vain
to check her mother from shrieking,

silent, in expectation of instant ceath,
The horse dashed on into the street on
which Elinor had lived, and on which
her husband still lived,

gaze down deep

me again?’’
Nora did not answer; but lag-with z

ter.

i
Arkansas which might be applicable to

Oune day, when Nora was

+1 look little like a bride,

Mr. Fairchild?”
“A bride, oh! I understand,” said he | most running over
gravely.

Hastings."

*Do you love him, Nora?

{ might have been so happy!”

«I did love you, Riginald

ol

(1%

“No; I was to blame!"
“No it was L.

ought not to expeet it."

1“2?“

an's first appearance in poli

certain northern loealities.

‘;l..‘t?.'

['ve Lout tuk root!™

pay~My James is o very

boy after all”

who were notorious for lyi
#“Jolhin said the
have you tolled that grist?

“wY a5

“Yes."

to make sure of it.”

pea_If you want to mn

“I do! T always did, Riginald!"”

That very day Elinoa and Riginal
Foirchild were again united, while Mae
and Lily crowned the joy of their par-
ents by joyous shouts and playful laugh-
Gerald Hastings went to Europe,
while Mrs. Rives became a friend to the| W

belter, “al-

most ready to be moved,” the physician
said, she lay on a low couch wear the
window, gazing out on the bredd, blue
sky. She was all alone; then came & rap
at the door, and Riginald entered.

“Good morning Mr. Fairchild,” said| without ceasing, calling constantly up- inz followers, and
Nora, sadly. “I will soon be nble to ve- | on her child. ir
turn to my mother’s house. I have tres-|thus sat overcome with suffering, in the (himself forced to forage in foreign parts
p:u;ﬁed on your hospitality a long time, I
sir.
He gnzing with a fixed and searching | the door softly opened, and the mother first four were fain tofoster their frivol-
into Nora's heart, | started, for before herstood her depart- |1
\vl'l:i'n she said this; Nora blushed then|ed child. Tt had become a heavenly their father’s finauces.
said;

do I not,

"

Nora shook her biead while a look of| ¢
anguish rested there.
“Do you love any one? Oh, Nora tell

did? Can it be? Have T quench.
ed every spark of love you bore me No.
ra?"

But could you love

have the happiest home—all sunlight.

There are but few such people who so
completely understand and love each
other as do the Fairchild’s, and their

tesocicty in

The com-

me with your company for the next

I er lustrous eyes shone with unwon- | sjtizens.
ted Lrillinney, while her pegrly teeth
elistencd in the flickering candle light,
ier heavy, snowy bosow rose and fell
with joyful rapture as she replied:

Y es-sir-ee! for I've sot, und sot, till

good boy,”
said an old lady, “but be has his little
failing, for none of us are perfect.
threw the catin the fre, flung his grand-
fathers wig into the cistern, put his
daddy's powder horu in the stove, tied
the coffee-pot to Jowler's tail, let off |
squibs in the barn, and took my eap-
bobin for a fishing line; but these are
only childish folliecs—he’s an excellent

]Eg,.;_mi]lcr had a couple of sons

ng.

old man, one day,

"

“Sam, have you tolled that grist?”

ke amnn a big-

He

wept, and prayed by the side of bher dar-
ling child, but it died. The wmother,
now lcft alone in the wide world, gave
way to the most violent and uunspeaka-
ble grief; shie ate mothing, and wept,
three long days and three long niglits,

The third night, as she

place where her child had dicd, her eyes
bathed in tears, and faint from grict,

angel, and smiled sweetly as innocence
and was beautiful like the blessed. It
Lad in its hand a small cup that was al-
, so full. Aud the

child spoke:  “O! dearest mother, weep

that you have shed forme. If for me
you shed but one tear more, it will over-
low, and I shall have no vest in the
grave. and no joy in Heaven. Thore-
ore, O dearest mother! weep no more

The World.
The following was oue of the late
Mujor Nouli's stories,

“Sir, bring me a good plain dinner,”
said a melancholy looking individual to
a waiter at one of our principal hotels.
“Yes, sir.”

The dinuer was brought and devoured.

“You do a good business here?"

“Yes."

“Then I aw safe. T cannot pay for

4| what I have consumed; I have been out| frightful form of the fortunate and

of employment seven months; but have
engiaged to go to work to-morrow. 1
hnd been without food four-and-twenty
wours when I entered your place. I
ill pay you in a week.”

o child, as she turned agnin to the win- love; but don’t look o white, and speak | mammy ecry?” onng  souple. lawkilly avoiding the 1 cannct pay my bills with sach - e - . and then slowly remarks: 5
/ dow, looking in vain for one who came|in such & tone." “Because mamma is’nt well darling. fho:ﬂ: upoupwh'ich theyy wers nf’ ﬁr:al prowmises,” blustered the landlord; “and “Away out 1n Missouri” they live on w“Miss Mmildyﬂ, excuse me, but you
not. “Reginald bought me that dress,” | When you are not asleep you should |ghipwrecked. Mr.and Mrs. Fairchild I do not keep a poor house. You the DK TS P pa _‘Pt‘-ﬁl']&‘ ?!'-‘"P_ 38| ust be aware that my frequent visits
That is Reginald’s favorite dress,” con- | tell mamma ™ shiould address the proper authorities.-— well as eat in companies, and In mauy| .4 .ytentions, cannot have been with-

Leave me something for security.”

ing a chair near the window, beside g " < “I was going to, but T was "fraid mam- | Few such homes are given to mortals— . out an object.”
- s . ‘ al “Hush, my child don’t say so!” and | ma would not like to have Mae 'wake % : . ¢TI have nothing." dozen bﬂdﬁ_ in _cm:h chamber. (_)“ i r dv—=Ah o I hav
RGN RN AR e RV oW S1e wich, Mrs. Rivers turned away ‘.lﬂfu,lls' think- s::a)l:u try l(:: alenhp-" Hsbey dosobinake the, <1 will take Eur coat.” cold winter's night a weary and foot- ki e 5 M > -

<If T =o into the streets without that,
I will get my death such weather as it

g3~ A good story is told of a Boston-| yver that one week from now, Lwill pay

Du-’l
“T will take the coat.”
The coat was left, and a week after-

pany were engaged in daneing, but the| wards redeemed.
loveliest female present occupied a chair :
rwear the window without a partner.—| antered the political arenn and was pre-
Stepping up to the lady, witha palpita-| cated to n cancus as an applicant for a el
ting beart, his mind greatly agitated for | Congresional nomination.
‘enr of refusal, he exclaimed : 3

Seven years after that, a wealthy man
The prinei-

appiiennt, who was a member of a
church, and one of the most respectable
Ile was n chairman. The
vote was a tie, and he cust negative

to whom he said—
#You don't remember me?”’
“No."

“I once ate a dinner in your hotel

pay youin a week, yon took my coa
and saw me go out into the inclemen
air, at the risk of my 1 fe, without it."”
+Well sir. what then?"

“Not much.
Christian. To-night you were n eandi

would have been elected to Congress,
Three years after, the Christian lotel
keeper becnme bankrupt.
dinnerless wreteh that was,
high functiontaryin Albany.
him well. The ways of Providence av

is now

lief.— Aag of our Union.

pp. An Indisna paper says during

who was called as a witness, was aske
if he knew the obligation of an oath, an
where he =o if told a lie?  He said 1

thercby defeating the wealthy applicant,
whom lie met an hour afterwards, and

and althongh I told you I was famish-
ing, and pledzed my word and honor to

You culled yourself a

date for nomination, and but for me you

The poor,
We know

indeed wonderful, and the world's mu-
tations almost beyond eonception or be-
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horror lest its keen gd
ed 1o his brains :
- When the late Emperer of Russia -
truvgled in Italy, he was in constant tre-
pididation, least un incensed Pole should
avenge Lis country wrongs, by sending
a buliet to his heart; and never retired
{ to rest, without previously striking on
the walls of his chamber with a hammer
to see that all was solid, and that there
was no concealed panel through which
an outraged foe could enter.
Lous Philippe at one period of his
reign allowed no log to be brought into
his palace until it was first examined, for
fear lest some iufernal macliine were
hiden in it. .
The Dictator of Paragua was careful
never Lo smwoke a cigar until he bad sat-

i airs =, i ) . -
figuring at feasts in fashionable finery,|
fumea at their fugitive futher. Forsak-
en by fulsome, flattering fortune-hun-
ters who follewed them when they first
flourished. Tennella fondled her fath-
er, fluvored their food, forgot her flater-
frolicked in frieze
The futher, finding

without flounces.

for a fortune, found he eould not afford
a furthing to his fair fondlings, The

ty with fine frills and funs to finish
Feunnella fear-
ful of flooring him, formed a faney fur
a full fresh flower. Tate favored the
| fish factor for a few days, when he fell
in with a fog, his fuithful filly’s foot-
steps faltered, and foot luiled. He found
iimsell in front of'a fortified

self feeble and forlorn with fasting he
fed on the fish flesh and foul, he found
fracassed and fried, and when full, fell|g
flat on the floor. In the forenoon feel-
ing, fresh, he forthwith flew to the fruit- |

no poison.

Nupoleon the Great, writing to Jo-
eph says: To prevent being poisoned
or assassinated, keep only French cooks,
and have only Frenchmenalone for your

im lock the door of his ewn room, to
Lluuke sure that no person will follow
1im,

Whe ean wish for a ecrown, that press-
es 8o heavily on the brow? Regal sta-
tion is forced to pay costly tribute: and
if that station is reached or retained by
wrong, the throne is on the crater of n
sleeping veleano.  This umarper feeols
and trembles.

flew to fall at Lis feet, and fervently to
felicitate him. Fruutically and fluently
he unfolded his fate. Fenenlla, forth-
with fortificd by filial fondness, follow-
ed her father's footsteps, and flung her|
fanultless form at the feet of the fright-
ful Bgure, who forgave her father, and
fell flut on his fuce; for he had fervent-
Iy fullen in a fiery fit of love for Fen-

fitth of February, for the affairto cowme| Seene First—A young gent is discov-

the fastidious, fruit fuss, fun, flambeanx,

Young Gent—*Yes, I'll tell you how
four fat fiddlers aud fifers; and the

itis. Youeee I eare nothing for the
girl—it's the old man's pocket book I'm
after.”

Chorus of Friends—“ITh! ha! ha!”
Second Scene—A Parlor—Time 11
pr. 3. Young lady scuted—young gent
rises to depart—hesitates as if bashful,

frumpish fiend fell from him, and he
fell at Fenunella's feet a high-favored,
fine frank freeman of the forest, De-
hold the fruits of fond, flial affection!

Doing up Considerable Sleep.

of the hotels there are from three to a

heard, and I shall be ounly too happy to
grant you what you desire.”
(Takes from the table a paper pareel,

at one of those
After

worn traveler arrived

earavansaries by the road-side.

“I say, ma'am, have you got a con-
siderable number of beds in your house?
“Yes,” answered she, “1 reckon we
have.”

“How many beds have you about this
ime that ain’t no ways engaged?”
“Well we've one room up staira with
even beds in it.”

“That's just right,” said the traveler.
“T'1l take that room and enzage all the

congratulate you that you will in
the tuture have no further occasion to
renew these visits and attentions."
Younggent swoons.

§ The Slandered.

A venerable old man says: Let the
slandered take comfort—it is only at
fruit trees that thieves throw tones.”
We never

birch, clm and maple tree? The more frait
the tree bears and richeritis, the more
it is likely to attract the attention of
thieves.

No man that tries to do his duty to
his fellows, and endeavors to learn to
bear the fruits'of true religion in his
daily conduct can for a moment suppose
| that he will pass through life without
being slandered more or less. Such a
man will of necessity have some enemies;
and these enemics will try in every way
toinjure him, rnd, among others, they
will not be slow in stiring up the pollu-
ted waters of defamation and slander.

A man who has no ¢nemies is merely
a milk and water nothing. We would

company for the night, and thinking
thut her guest might wish to be alone
consent that he should secupy the room.
But no sooner had the wayfurer retired,
than a large party arrived and deman.
ded lodgings for the night. The land-
lady told them she was very sorry, buy
all ‘her rooms were engaged; trug, ther

was one room with cleven beds in it
and only one gentleman.

““We must go there then—we maust
have beds there.”

The party accordingly proceeded to
the chamber with beds, aud rapped; no
{answor was returncd.  They essayed to
open the door—it was locked. They
shauted aloud but received no reply.—| Lot sive three figs for such a man.

At lust driven to desperation, they de- fie who is anything, who makes his
termined upon bursting open the door| ok iy the world, who does good, will
They no sooner done so than they dis-| . oo enemics; and, if have them, he will
covered every bedstead empty, ::'ml all be sure to be slandercd.

the beds piled one upon another in the )

middle of the room, with the traveler|
sound asleep on the top. They \vithi
some difficulty

t
t
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= p=r-Mother, this book tells about

the angry waves of the ocean. Now,

what makes the ocean get angry?”
“Beeause it has been croswed so often,.

my son.”

e [ESE S —

E .
aroused him, and de-|

manded what in the world he \\'anlcdl
with all those beds.

«Why look here, strangers,” said he, e o
[ nint had no sleep these eleven nizhts; g5~ A conscientious person affirms
all at once and make up fer what I
have lost. T ealculate to do up a con-
siderable mess of sleeping; I've hired all
these beds and paid for'em and hang me

d
d

¢

remarkable occurrence happened at sea,
the passengers being *‘too sick™ to at-
tend 1o each others’ concerns,

He was just coming down the broad

ot, or & hyporrite—if you would dry up

supposed he would go where all the

looking up, beheld her little child of| sylph. lawyers went. lIle was considered a iff T don’t have eleven }n,__hts sleop out g~ An old buchelor, after his matri-

the fountains of benevolence in his soul,

four years.

My darling and she clasped her

treasurc in her arms.

__“Elinor, ronse yourself to some anger
of pride, for the sake of your helpless

! '];ahen."

oI will, mother; give me Lily,"” and

“Yes, and her mind, if possible ox-
cecds all the ehorms of her person.”
Is it possible? How much her hus-
band lost when he lost her.”
“Yes: but she could never have been
to blame."
“Look at the angelic smile—a virago

she held ber arms for the babe. A look

marble steps, when he saw the carriage
and its occupants. Dashing wildly for-
ward he caugt the fonming horse, a mo-
ment after he had overturned the car-
ringe on the pavement.

“Nora, my Elinor,” he murmured.

as he lilted her and carried her in his

could never smile like that.”

harden his heart against
want, make him more selfi

own house, and laid her on a couch.—

him thera.

he cries
, IMOTE ©F

cl; in short, if you would lead him fromn
rather than #o Christ. put him throuch
a popular revival of the present age; and
then put him intoa church and keep

| competent witness, of course,

=4 i
g Mizs Pantadling says the be

to.
cation st a boarding sohool.

sigotton press” yet invented is a fover's
arms. That yonne lady should be looked
We fear Miss F. received her eda-

o sryiper "t » . = " . e )
on 'em before worning. monial failurefs, exclaimes,” When I re-

rewember all the girlsl'vemettogetbier, X
feel like a roosterin the full, exposed to
I feel like one zslune who.

g==0ne of onr finest writers says
that “the niglily dews comedown upon |
us like Llessings ™ How very different- | every weathier;
Iy the daily ducg come down*upon prin- treads some barn-yard all deserted,
ters, these bard times. Thats a fact.— | whose oats are fled, whose I.u:ns are
Deeil, dead, and off to market started."”
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